Thehijlery 

Thtr: Roguery. , Dio, Nay then j 

frefe: lie tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfworne. 

Cref: In faith I cannot, wliac would you hauc me do? 

T her: A iughng tricketobdecretlyopen, 

Dio: What did you 1 weave you would bellow on me? 
C y ef: I pr cthec do not hold me to mine oath-. 

Bid me do any thing but chat fweete Greejkc. 

Dio: Good night. 

Troy Hold patience. ‘ 

Vltf How now Troyan. fref.Diomcd, 

j Dio, No,no,good night He be your foole no morc« 

T oj: Thy better muft, 
fref Harke a word in your eare. 

Troy: O plague and madneflk ! 

Vltf: Y ou a- e moued Prince, let vs depart T pray 
Leatt your difplcafure fh >uld iularge it felfe 
To wrathful! tearmes.this place is dangerous 
Thetime right deadly, I befeech you goe. 

Troy: Behold I pray you. 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftru£hon,come my Lord, 

Troy: I pretheeflay. 

VI if: You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you flayjby hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not ipeake a word. 

Dio: And fo good night. 

C e/jN^yb tyoupart in anger. 

Troy : Doth that grieuethee,0 withered truth. 

Vltf How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone J will be patient. 

Crop. Gardian?why Greek;} Dio: Fo fo you palter, 

' Cref. Tn faith I doe noc.comchether or.ee again •. 

Vltf: You rhake my lord at fo nething, wi lyougoc: you 
wil b eak out. 

Troy. Sheftroakes his checke. VlifCome, come. 
Troy. Nay flay, by lone I will not Ipeake a word. 

There is betweene my will and all offences 

a guard 






Enter (ref. 


of Troylus and Creffeith. 

A ig* d . How' the^i Jell . Luxury with his fat rumpeaad ^ 

JL fi ng er , tickles togetherjfrye lechery frye. 

1 < 2 ),,; Will you then? 

r re f ; In faith I will lp,neuer truft me elfe. 
qy to: Giut me fome token for the furccy of it. 

Cref: He fetch you one. Exit. 

Vltf: You haue fworne patience.- 
Troy: heare me uot my Lord. 

J will not be my felfe, nor haue cognition 
Of what I feele, V am all pa icnce: 

Ther: Now the pledge,now,now,now. 

Cref heere Diomed keepe this flecue. 

Troy: O beauty. where is thy faith 1 

TmYou looke vpon that fleeue behold it well, 

Heeloued me; oh falfe wench)giu’tmcagaine.- 
Dio: Whcf. wall? 

Cref: It is no matter now I ha t agamc. 

I will not meete with you to morrow night: 

I nrethee < Z>/«»»^vifite me no more. 

T her: Now flieefharpens,wcll faid Whetftone. 

©wlfha'J haue it. . 

Cref What this? ©w; I that. 

Cref. O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge . 

Thv maifternow lyes thinking on his bed 

Of thee and mee,andfighes,5uid takes my 

And giues nicmoriall daii ty kiffes to it , as Ikiflc thee. 

Dio: Nay do not fnatch it from me. 

fref: He that takes that doth take my neant vuuiail* 

Dio: I had your heart before, this followes it. 

Troy: I did 1‘weare patience. 

You (hall nc.t haue it Diomed , faith you fball not > 
lie ojue you fome thing elfe. 

•Dio: I v ill haue this, whole was it? 
fref It is no matter. 

Dio. Come tell me whofe it was? , 

Cref. Tvvas on’s that loud me better then you will, 

J K 3 But 
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